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used every opportunity to the full, and their expatia-
tions on Western degeneracy and unwillingness really
to fight underlined the conclusions already drawn
from Munich. The Germans' ingenuity was inexhaust-
ible. If the British Council, by chance, sent out a
lecturer with a title, the talk would be of England's
feudal decadence. In May they discovered that the
British commercial negotiators were all Jews and had
only come to Bucharest to do a deal with the Jews in
Roumania at the expense of the Roumanian nation.
All the hitches, of course, in the Anglo-Russian
negotiations could be exploited to the full. The
Roumanians knew perfectly well that against a serious
German onslaught they would have no hope of
successful resistance unless they called in the Russians,
but they still feared a Russian at least as much as a
German occupation; the difference to them, they
would say, between the German and the Russian
armies was the difference for a condemned man
between being shot or being hanged. The less heroic
Roumanians might be heard to say that if they went
to bed any night saluting with the word Sanatate and
woke up the next morning making the same gesture
to Heil Hitler, it would not make so very much differ-
ence anyway. A typical instance of the popular con-
fusion of mind at the time was that of a Roumanian
peasant girl in Transylvania, who was perfectly recon-
ciled to the Hungarian speech of her employers, but
when they perforce spoke German with their visitors
she was incensed that they all should be speaking what
she could only suppose to be the language of the Jews.
There were no Jews present, but she had heard
stories of their iniquities in the neighbouring town.